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Summary: Half a battle ship heads towards a forgotten planet at war. The Master Chief lands on a planet where the Covenant human war still rages. The Covenant are looking for something hided on the planet and the UNSC have to stop them before its to late.





	Halo 4 Revenge

Disclaimer: I don't own halo

Halo 

Lost Spartans

The ice cold wind that carried small snow flakes, across the sky, picked up as a military warthog drove past a large metal object that stuck out of the crisp white snow that sat on the ground around it. It also had a number of pointless wall around it that where about 10 cm thin. The metal object was as wide as 10 football stadiums and as tall as 5 Eiffel tower.

The warthog drove into the building through a large door, small explosions destroyed Warthogs. Scorpions, Mongooses, Ghosts, Wraiths, Spectres, and Shadows. The UNSC marines hid behind walls and destroyed vehicles as Brutes, Grunts, Jackals, and Hunters fired at them.

The Warthog stopped next to a group of Elites near the door, they all get there weapons ready, and stand in a standard battle formation as the warthog accelerates an heads straight for the covenant forces.

The person riving the warthog was a green armoured human with no flesh showing at all, was could just about fit in to the warthog, it was the Master chief. When he got past the UNSC marines that were under heavy fire, the Elite charged forward as ropes swung own from the roof, and an army of white Spartans landed and ran forward with the Elites.

The Master Chief drove over groups of Covenant units as the Spartans and the Elites ran into the front line. The warthog was heading straight for a Hunter. It swung its arm up and smashed the bonnet of the Warthog stopping it in its tracks. The Master Chief was sent flying forward out of the warthog, past the hunter and towards a Brute chieftain with a gravity hammer. The warthog exploded in the Hunters face killing it instantly. The chief who was still in the air grabbed a Plasma grenade from his belt and attached it to the Brute chieftains head. As he stuck the grenade to the Brute he used his hands to push himself away from the Brute and land behind it. The brute screamed in horror as the Plasma grenade finally exploded.


End file.
